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The mejl Lament ah IcY raged/e 

Ben. This wind you talke of, blowes vs from eurfclucs 
Sapper is done, and we fhall come too late. * 

Ro. I feare too early, for my mind mifgiues. 

Some confequence yet hanging in the ftarres. 

Shall bitterly begin his fcarefull date 
With this nights reuels, and expire the tcrrne 
Of a defpifed life dofde in my brell : 

By fome vile forfeit of vntimely death. 

But he that hath the flirrage of my courfe, 

Diredt niy fute; on luflie Gentlemen. 

Hen. Strike Drum. 

They march about the Stage , and Seruingmen come 
forth with Napkins, 

Enter Romeo, 

Ser. WheresPotpan that he helpcs not to take away? 

He fhift a Trencher, he ferape a Trencher ? 

1. When good manners fhall lye all in one or two mens 
hands, and they vnwalht to,tis a foulc thing. 

Ser. Away with theioyn>ilooIes,remouc the Court-cubbert 
looke to the Plate, good thou, faue mee a piece of Marchpane* 
and as thou loues me, let the Porter let in Sufan grindjl one, and 
Ntll,ji*thonie and Potpan. 

2. IBoyreadic. 

Ser. You arelooktfor,and cald for.askt for, and foughtfot 
in the great Chamber. 

3 • We cannot be here and there too,chearely boyes, 

Be brisk awhile, and the longer liuer take all. 

Exeunt, 

Ent er all the gtteils and G entlewomen to the 

Maskers. 

I. Capu. Welcome Gentlemen, Ladies that haue their (oci 
Vnplagued with Comes, will walkc about withyou: 

Ah my MiHrefles, which of you ail 

Will now denie to dance, fhe that makes daintie, 

She lie fweare hath Comes •• a. 71 1 come neare you now ? 
Welcome Gentlemen, I haue feene the day 
That I haue woroe a Vifor and could tel! 


A 


of Romeo and luliet, 

A whtfpcfittg Tale in a fairc Ladies eare : 

Such as would pleafejtis gone,tis gone.tis gone, 

You are welcome Gentlemen, come Muficians play : 
Utfujiikfplayes, ami they dance. 

A hall, a hall, giueroo«ie,and foot e it girles. 

More light you Knaues, and turne the Tables vp : 

And quench the fire, theroome is growne too hot* 

Ah firrah, this vnlookt for fport conies wtll •• 

Nay fit, nay fit,good Cozin Capulet % 

For you and I ate paft our dancing dayes : 

How long iff now fince laft your fclfe and I 
Were in a Ma>kc ? 

z. Capu. Bcrlady thirtic yeares. 

1, Capu. What man tis not fo much,tis not fo much, 
Tis fince the Nuptiall of Lueienlio, 

Come Pentycoft as quickly as it will, 

Some fiue and twentie yeares,and then wemaskt. 

a, Capu. Tis more, tis more, his fonne is elder fir % 

His fonneisthirtie. 

1. Capu. Wi 1 you tell me that ? 

His fonne was but a Ward two yeares agoe. 

Ro. What Ladie is that which doth in rich the hand 
Of yonder Knight ? 

Ser. I know not fir. 

Up. O fhe doth teach the Torches ro burne bright % 
It feemes fhe hangs vpon the cheeke of night. 

As a rich Iewell in an Athiops eare, 

Beautie too rich for vie, for earth too deare : 

So fhewes a fnowe Doue trooping with Crowes, 

As yonder Lady ore her fellowes fhowes : 

Themeafure done, lie watch her place of (land. 

And touching hers, make bleffed my rude hand* 

Did my heart louc till now,forfweare it fight. 

For I ncre faw true beautie till this night. 

Tib. This by his voyce, fhould be a Mountague. 

Fetch me my Rapier Boy, what dares the flaue 
Come hethcr couerd with an antique face, 
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